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	1. Taeron Orphanage

I asked what story you readers would like to see (at the end of the third chapter for Conduit "Academy Struggles") besides the two I've already got going; Freezing: Wolf God and my RWBY fanfic Conduit. In the end I decided on my own that my third major story for this site will be this one; a Fairy Tail self insert/rebirth fic. This story will more or less follow cannon, but have several arcs that are of my own making. Also there are some major things different from cannon such as Ur being alive (and that will be explained when applicable) as well as Ultear being in Fairy Tail along with Gray. There are other differences but those are two examples. As with my other two stories I will be dropping references to things so be on the look out for those, and the first one to get them right gets a shout out in the next chapter.

Lastly this story was inspired by "Child of Heaven" by jacques0 which is a story I recommend if you don't mind a little messed up formatting (at least in my mind), but good story.

* * *

><p>Death isn't as bad as I had thought, though it wasn't pain free. That was the lesson I learned the night I died. I remember almost every detail of that night. That night had started with a late venture to down town Portland, in Oregon not Maine, for something. That was one thing I couldn't remember. I think it might have been to Powell's bookstore. That night had been warm so I hadn't worn much; a black t-shirt, black jeans, and tennis shoes and a backpack that held something. The MAX trains had been busy and delayed so it was pretty late for most people, but not me exactly. Yeah, I am one of those crazy bastards who goes to be regularly at anywhere between 1-3 in the morning. When the MAX train finally showed up I got in and sat down as it started to move. A few minutes later I closed my eyes for a long nap only to have the train shake suddenly.<p>

That woke me up instantly as I narrowly avoided slamming into the side of the train by bracing myself with a hand on one of the yellow orange painted bars. What the hell? I looked around seeing nothing, except for the fact the MAX train was on a bridge over a freeway. Another shake of the train tossed about a number of other people who hadn't been expecting it or braced themselves with the metal bars. A third shake, this time closer and definitely louder with a boom. Then my world was suddenly made up of fire, pain, and blood. I lay there bleeding out and burnt badly. Someone had set up bombs on a train and taken the time to get the whole bloody thing, considering I was at the back of the train. I could see that I wasn't the only one almost dead. A woman was near me and two smaller bodies. Groaning brought my eyes to the metal above me which fell shortly after, crushing my skull. It had been very painful but at least it was a quick death thanks to the falling metal.

However, nothing could have prepared me for what came after that. At first it was darkness then light shined and burned it away. That was when feeling came back to me, and something felt off. I could hear voices somewhere around me thought I couldn't make out what they were saying. One I could tell was female and the other was male. For some reason I felt helpless as if I couldn't do anything on my own. I opened my eyes to see bright light then it faded allowing me to see that I was in some sort of room. The room had wood walls that had a number of decorative items attached to them. A few were different sized horns, another was a broken chest plate of armor, a glowing blue crystal that was tree shaped without leaves, and a painting or two. The room also seemed unnaturally large as if I were tiny. Why would I be so small?

"Is my baby okay?" the female voice asked, a worried tone to her voice.

Baby? That would explain the seemingly unnatural size of the room...I have to go through life again?

"Yes, although..." Another answered with a pause. This voice was new, it didn't sound like the male I had heard earlier. I felt movement and a new set of hands grabbed me. Sharp green eyes met mine with a studying gaze. The green eyes of this new male left mine and briefly looked over my small form. It was then I felt something kind of like energy outside of my body all around the room. Kind of like holding a hand near an electrically charged piece of metal. I felt a tiny prick at on one of my feet and let out an angry grunt, or the closest a baby can get to one. "She isn't human."

"What do you mean not human?" Another male said, this one sounding like the first male's voice I heard earlier. However there was a clear undertone of anger.

If I'm not human then what am I? And I was female too, according to the male holding me. Well that's dandy.

"Her blood isn't the same color as a human's." The other male said with a sigh. "Human blood is red as you know, but her's is bright blue in color."

"Can you tell me what she is doctor?" The female said slowly with clarity.

"A Void Demon." The doctor holding me replied.

Void Demon? That's what I am? What the hell does that mean?

"I see." The woman replied sounding relieved. "Aside from that she's fine?"

I saw the doctors face once more get close to mine before getting put into another pair of hands, though I could tell they were female. "Yes." With that I saw him get up and leave from where I was held. I was turned to face the woman holding me who was beautiful. Her sky blue eyes radiated calm and love. Crimson colored hair went down past her shoulders ending somewhere I couldn't see.

"Hello Aether." The woman said to me with a smile. "I don't care that you are a Void Demon, you are still my daughter." I could feel the love in her words, the love a mother has for their children. After that my mother breast fed me and I went to sleep.

Time passed quickly with this new family, and I learned a lot. Aside from the fact I was something called a "Void Demon", something that wasn't human, I was in a different world from before. I had been shocked when my father who I only knew as Aeron had cast magic to ignite the fire of a grill. Needless to say that day I had figured out quickly where I had ended up. I had been somehow reborn into the world of Fairy Tail. That wasn't the only thing that had thrown me for a loop in a year and a half of life. The second biggest one was that I could feel the energy in the air around us and I could speak to a degree. However, it was nothing to the level I was accustomed to before dying.

My mother, Karen, had been thrilled to discover that at one and a half I could talk in broken english. As I had overheard one time speaking and moving around at my age wasn't all that uncommon for Void Demons since they grew and aged differently than humans did. For six months she taught me as much as she could about language, though having the mind and thought patterns of a 22 year old helped. I always surprised her which had me in a good mood seeing the surprise and smile on her face at what I could do. For my second birthday I knew they had something planned in the relatively small but welcoming house that we lived in. The house itself wasn't all that large with a living room at the center, a door to the backyard from there, a kitchen off to one side opposite of the front door and the hallway. Down that hallway were two rooms that belonged to me and the larger one was my parent's room.

I sat as usual in the middle of the living room near the couch looking out the window by the front door to see a clear blue sky without any clouds in it. Aeron was in the kitchen making food while Karen was in the back yard doing something. Out of curiosity I got up from the floor and waddled towards the back door that was open. It was annoying to be moving so slow when I was mostly accustomed to walking fast, as I did in my old life. The back door was open so it allowed me to view the yard that was a little on the messy side with some weeds, a few rose plants, uneven grass, and in the center of it all was a small wooden table. Karen stood next to the table wearing a simple dark blue robe with her crimson hair down, which reached to the small of her back.

"Hello Aether." Karen said not looking away from whatever she was messing with on the table.

"Hi mom." I said watching her. She kept messing with something moving it this way and that for some time as her face took on several different expressions. At first it was concentration which shifted to annoyed, then settled on a serious one as she turned to me.

I could see both seriousness as well as something else I couldn't quite place in her eyes as she took a deep breath and let it out slowly. "I have to ask you something Aether." I tiled my head to the side, a sign to ask the question. "Can you sense the Ethernano around us, the energy in the air?"

I nodded.

Karen opened her mouth but paused looking to the west of the house. I felt some sort of presence over in that direction. That presence didn't feel the same as Aeron who has a fire mage. It felt dark as if it wasn't exactly from this world, hell I wasn't exactly either. "They're here." Mother said, her voice containing annoyance.

"Who coming this way?" I asked seeing her turn to me surprised.

"I though we would have more time." Aeron said making me turn around to see his legs behind me. There was a tone of sadness in his voice. Why was it there? "We have to do the ritual now."

Ritual? What for? And why did they look troubled by whatever was coming our way?

"I know." Karen said coming to me and picking me up. "I really didn't want to do this, but they give us no choice." I stayed silent as I got carried into their room and down through a trap door into some sort of cellar. It was spacious and littered with regents for all sorts of magical things. In the center was a ring carved into the floor that was itself encased in another ring with lots of crazy symbols in it. Karen placed me in the center of it and took position in front of me. After a pause she said something and the circle came alive with magic power making me a bit nervous.

Just what is she doing? Without warning pain burned out my senses as if I had been placed into acid bath. I screamed seeing magic come out of the ground and coil around me like a snake. I couldn't tell how much power was being channeled into me, but I could see tears in Karen's eyes.

She was breathing hard and look a little on the pale side. "I'm sorry, and good bye Aether." She said placing both hands on her part of the circle. "I love you." Those were the last words I heard before the room was dominated by pure magical power, and I fell unconscious with one final jolt of pain.

OoOoOoOoOoOo

That was a day that would always haunt me and make me wonder why she had did some sort of spell on her own child. The house I had lived in with my parents was destroyed from an explosion that had killed everyone except for me. I had been spared by that magic circle and found by a mage called Qrow Kain whom brought me to Taeron's Orphanage. That was a year ago. I was now three and most of my time when the kids were out playing was spent sitting alone watching the others. I did always have a constant companion of sorts, it was the magic in the air. Ever since the day I was examined by that doctor I've always felt it and I had managed to do some magic which was interesting. Like many times before I sat on a stump in the back yard of the Orphange where the children played usually. I held up my hands and thought of a small orb and one materialized above my hands in the air. It was a shadowy looking with purple and black mixed together. I instinctively knew what type of magic it was, Void Magic.

As it turned out Taeron's Orphanage was for children of all types. Those who weren't human, part human, or simply abandoned by their parents or families. However I was the only Void Demon which made me feel a bit out of place. But...

"You did it again Aether!" A voice commented snapping me out of my thoughts. I looked down to see one of the older boys standing there eyeing the orb floating in my hands. He was one of the few who had gone out of their way to befriend me or at least interact with me despite the fact the he was human. As usual his brown hair was a ragged mess that went to just above his shoulders. His eyes were an odd shade of light red that was almost pink, which gave him a lot of trouble from others who teased him. He was wearing a faded blue t-shirt that was a little large on him and a pair of black shorts could be seen underneath it.

I couldn't help the small grin forming on my face as some of the others stopped playing to come towards me. For some reason they all got excited whenever I used magic around them, as if I was the only one who could use magic. There were four of us who could use magic with the other three being seven years older than myself.

"Can you do anything else Aether?" One of the gathered kids asked.

I shrugged as the void orb above my hands vanished. "Not really."

"You won't get stronger if you don't test the limits of your powers Aether." A gruff but gentle voice said making me look up. Leaning next to the back door of the orphanage was the man whom founded it, Taeron Seva. Taeron was a rough looking man that kind of reminded me of Guildarts a bit in body build. He was dressed in his usual faded blue jeans and black tank top. His hair was short and almost golden blond in color while his sapphire eyes radiated ease that made it easy for him to deal with the kids. I knew the man was a mage because of the sheer amount of magic power I could feel from him.

"I know." I sighed.

"I'd like to talk to you in my office." He added going into the two story house. The brown haired boy helped me down front the stump and they all moved to go play again. I made my way through the house that Taeron had bought and converted into an orphanage. It was a welcoming decor that was pretty simple and done with earthen browns and soothing forest greens. On the second floor was rooms for the older children and Taeron's office at one end of the house. I made my way there and closed the door before taking a seat on the couch that rested next to a coffee table. Taeron's office was a bit large with two couches on either side of a small table that rested in the middle of the room. Towards the large window opposite of the door was his desk.

"What is it?" I asked once again looking at the sides of the room which held bookshelves full of large books.

"Do you feel alone being the only Void Demon at the orphanage?" Taeron asked from his chair with a studying gaze. "I see you on your own a lot."

I stayed silent for a time before answering. "Sort of." I paused kicking my back and forth a bit. "I wonder about my parents a lot too."

"I see." He commented watching me. "Are you sure? Ryan, Jack, Alice, and Kayla have taken a liking to you."

I played with the hem of the dress I was wearing, a simple brown one that reached to just past my knees. Those four were the ones who went out of their way to interact with me on a regular basis. They were all several years older than me but loved me like a little sister. Despite being a Void Demon and them being human they cared about me strongly, as if that little fact didn't bother them at all.

"I have fun with them but I'm afraid to do more with my magic."

I saw him raise an eyebrow. "Why?"

Ryan, Kayla, Alice and Jack were all supportive of me doing more with my magic unlike some of the others. I was pretty sure that was because the majority of the children here were fully human, and a handful of us weren't. A lot of the older human kids sat off on their own and stayed together, all the while giving me dirty looks whenever they could. "I fear that they will reject me like the older humans." I replied feeling as if I was about to cry.

I heard Taeron get up and get something from one of the bookshelves from the sound of it. He came over and knelt down to be more or less even with me on the couch. He shook his head with a smile as he placed a hand on my shoulder. "They won't." He said making my eyes go wide. "The older humans may fear you because you are different, but that doesn't matter."

"What do you mean?" I asked him tilting my head not quite getting it.

Taeron pulled his hand back from my shoulder. "I'll show you something." He held up both hands with palms facing upwards. In one hand a orb very similar to the one I had conjured earlier appeared, though much larger. And in the other hand was a glowing ball of fire. "I'm half Void Demon and half human." Closing his hands slowly the two orbs vanished. "I used to be feared because I wasn't fully human and had powers others did not. After I joined a wizard guild people slowly started to change their minds with my accomplishments over the years." He paused to smile at something with his eyes closed. "It is not the abilities we are born with that show who we are, Aether. It is our choices that show who we really are to the world."

I sat there stunned. That reminded me of a part of the second Harry Potter movie where Dumbledore mentions the difference between Harry and Voldemort. Taeron was absolutely right. If the older humans chose to stay afraid of me that is their choice. I have others that will welcome the expansion of what I can do.

"Thanks." I said with a smile before something was placed in my lap. Looking down I saw a book _Magic for Beginners_.

"This should help you develop your magic." He said with a smile before giving me a small hug. I hugged him back and left his office to read from the book. The Next two years passed quickly as I studied and read the book thoroughly. Over that time my magic had expanded considerably allowing me to do many more things such as shape shifting. According to Taeron shape shifting is one of the things that Void Demons can do and it comes more or less naturally, though it was hard for him to master because he is half. He had also been lucky enough to get a book with an overview of the magic I used from one of the bookstores in the city near the orphanage. Thanks to that I had discovered that the magic employed by Void Demons was a mixture of Slayer and Ice Make since Void Energy was, according to the book and my own experiments, easy to mold into shapes and destructive.

Jack, Ryan, Alice and Kayla had all grown and stayed with me the whole time. My days were happy as they dragged me to play with them regularly or to show them magic. They had also gotten to read the book and were able to barely do things with magic. The best any of them could do was slightly move around feathers that I could conjure that held the color of the void, being a mixture of purple and black that was stronger on the latter.

It was another warm sunny day so I was laying down in the grass in the back yard basking in the light along with those I considered brothers and sisters. There was little to no breeze and laughter filled the air as some of the others played tag to one side. I had quickly been asked not to participate much in games simply because I would always win, such as tag. They could never catch up to me in human form or in the animal forms I could shape shift into.

"Do you guys want to go Gruen?" Kayla asked. She was the youngest of our group aside from me with lilac eyes and black hair that reached her shoulders.

I opened my eyes to see her sitting up. The human was wearing a red long sleeved shirt and gray pants. I looked over to see the boys on my left dressed in t-shirts and shorts that were red and blue. I was dressed in black shorts and a gray t-shirt. Gruen was the nearby town that Taeron went to whenever the orphanage needed supplies. He also let the kids go there to get treats from some of the merchants there.

"Yeah." Ryan commented from next to me.

"I'm game." I commented looking forward to a visit to Gruen.

"Let's go." Jack said getting up before leading us through the house. We found Taeron in the kitchen cleaning pans. "Do you need anything from Gruen? We're about to head there." Jack was the oldest out of our little group. His blue hair was like Ryan's, always in a mess but shorter than the other boy's brown hair. Unlike the rest of us Jack had unassuming brown eyes.

Taeron shook his head. "I don't and stay safe you five."

"We will be fine." Kayla said before putting a hand on my shoulder. "Aether is coming with us." With that we left the house and made our way down the dirt road to Gruen. It was a ten minute walk to the small city but the beautiful trees and landscape always made me smile. Gruen sat next to the sea so it was a port city that was busy with activity. Merchant ships brought in goods that either got sold in the city itself or were sent to other cities to be sold there. The guards waved at us as we entered heading for the market district.

It did not take us long to navigate the streets to get to the market district which was exactly as it sounded, the part of the city where all the shops and such were located. My stomach rumbled at the different scents in the air from the various food stalls earning a laugh from the four with me. I ignored them going for a familiar shop that held just what I needed. I entered the butcher shop along with the others before the shop owner peaked her head over the counter.

"Welcome you five." She greeted wiping her cleaver with a white cloth. The woman looked to be in her mid sixties but had the reflexes of someone half her age. Gray hair was tied into a pony tail that reached down to mid back. A blood stained apron rested over a simple brown shirt and pants. "What brings you here today?"

"I'm hungry." I replied and on queue my stomach rumbled. "Did the rats come back?"

"They didn't." She answered.

Rats were among my favorite snacks to eat when it came to raw meats which I could eat without any harm being a Void Spawn. Unlike some meats they didn't have much in terms of stringy fats. Sadly I still have a problem with very stringy foods or substances when eating because of their texture. For some reason I react to those by choking on them, not a fun or pleasant experience. That had panicked Taeron once when I had gotten my hands on a piece of raw meat that he was going to cook in the oven.

"However my son did get some extra meat on his latest hunt so I'm going to give some of that to you." She said. "Which includes rabbit." At that I started drooling. Rabbit was the best meat I had ever gotten to eat either from Azumi, the butcher, or from one of my little hunting trips into the forest near the orphanage. She left for the back room where she kept all the raw meat in chests full of ice. A few minutes later she came out of the back with two pieces of meat. One was rabbit just from the smell of it and the other was a thick piece of lizard meat.

"There she goes again." Ryan commented as I snagged the rabbit meat first and took a bite.

I turned to look at the four whom followed me inside. "Why do you guys come in here if seeing me eat raw meat bothers you?" I asked seeing Jack go green and Kayla looking a bit pale, though Ryan seemed to be alright or he was good at hiding that it bothered him. Alice didn't really look bothered by it in the least as she watched me quietly. Alice was the most quiet of us five with white hair and kind kind jade eyes. Taking a second bite Jack ran for the side door to puke outside and Kayla turned away from me.

"At least he made it outside this time." Azumi chuckled as I followed her gaze to the side door that Jack ran out of. The last time he saw me eat like this the poor human didn't make it outside the shop, so he had been stuck there for a day to clean it up. It didn't take me long to finish the piece of rabbit meat. They don't exactly have much meat on them, but it is very tasty. Azumi tapped me on the shoulder before handing me the larger piece of meat.

"We come in here cause we don't want to leave you alone." Kalya explained not turning around. "Taeron would give us a lecture if we did."

I smiled. "He would." One thing the kids of the orphanage and I liked was that Taeron was a gentle man who rarely dished out punishment, but did so when the time called for it. Mostly he would question us as to why we did things and had us learn that it was a mistake or not a good thing to do. Another thing I noticed was that he really didn't lie much and was willing to admit if he didn't know something.

I opened my mouth to take a bit of the meat when I felt something off in the distance. I walked outside and looked to the forest that sat to Gruen's west. I could sense magic that was moving in concentrated forms, which meant wizards. It wasn't unusual for wizards to go through Gruen since it was a port city. But this concentration of magic felt wrong. It felt like darkness, fire, and evil.

"What is it Aether?" Azumi asked drawing my attention to her worried face.

"Something dark is coming." I said focusing my sight in the direction of the forest.

* * *

><p>feel free to leave reviews with questions and I will answer them to the best of my ability without spoiling much of the story. I am working on chapter 12 of Wolf God and chapter 4 of Conduit but I will be finishing those soon. So you know spell names will be in bold.<p> 


	2. The Dark Tower

Here we are with chapter two of Void Warrior. I have five full chapters typed up and just started the sixth one earlier today because I am in a big Fairy Tail mood. Thanks for favoring and following this story along with those of you who faved and or followed me. That means a lot. To give you guys a heads up there is a reference character in this chapter (and he shows up in the third one too), he is a reference to a video game villain. Here is your hint for that character: a three game series that has a consequence for every choice made in it.

chaosrin: First of all thanks for the review. I can see your point that Aether speaking at an early age and gaining abilities fast may feel Mary Sue like, but I don't exactly think so. Her learning fast is an aspect that I have since I can learn things quickly and i have a tendency to experiment when I can with what I learn. I have a habit of writing strong or powerful characters that have problems which is usually social interactions. in terms of speaking early I can agree that it is a little bit of a stretch, however if you had the mind of an adult yet the body of a child wouldn't you try to speak as early as possible? Although I haven't made it clear yet Void Demons aren't a relatively unknown race, the world knows of them so it is possible for Aether or other Void Demons to eat raw meat in human cities.

* * *

><p>Several minutes passed by as I felt the dark magic get closer to Gruen. Then all hell broke loose. Fire rained from the sky onto the city making everyone panic. The normal people ran this way and that as the city guards mobilized to deal with the threat that had reared its ugly head.<p>

"We need to get back to the orphanage." I said letting go of the piece of meat then changing form to that of a large wolf. I lowered myself so the Jack and Kayla could get on my back. Once they were I started running in the direction of the orphanage along with Ryan who was next to me and Alice was on the other side. We weaved our way through the streets avoiding fire and panicking people that is until something crashed into me from the side. Jack and Kayla were tossed off my back as I rolled to my feet to see what attacked me. A large jaw of razor sharp teeth greeted me along with the rough shape of some dog sized creature.

"You okay Jack, Kayla?" Rayan asked from behind me grunting.

"Yeah, just a little bruise." Kayle replied. "What is that thing?"

"I don't know." I replied growling at the dog looking thing. It radiated darkness kind of like the mages I could sense. "Get going, I can take care of this thing."

"Let's go." Ryan urged. "Aether can take care of herself." Not long after I heard their shoes pounding on the cobblestone the dog thing moved. It charged me with an open maw of teeth. I rolled to the side to let it go past me then tore into the area past the mouth. Black blood gushed forth from the wounds my fangs created as I placed a paw on part of the body and pulled. The shadow dog let out a roar of pain as I tore flesh from it without much resistance. Just what kind of flesh did this thing have for me to tear it so easily? I spat out the dark chunk of flesh and the went to work tearing the shadow dog to pieces.

"That thing killed one of the demon dogs." Someone said as foot steps approached.

I looked up to fond three men standing a little above me on the road wearing black robes with some sort of wicked looking symbol on it. They all had hoods that hid their faces for the most part, but their eyes and mouth were visible. As I had thought the magic these mages had was the same as the demon dog I had killed.

"Kill it." One of them said then they started chanting.

I could feel their building magic for some sort of spells. It was time to see if training my magic was worth it or not. "**Void Demon's Roar**!" I said breathing in deeply before exhaling a blast of void magic in front of me, like the breath attack of a dragon. The blast hit all three of them and knocked them back a few yards with some bleeding burns. I smirked at the damage, glad to see some results of my training. "Why are you dark mages here?" I asked shape shifting to human form.

"That caught us off guard kid." The largest of the dark wizards grunted as he got up. "But now your in for some pain." Just as he said that a blast of energy hit me in the chest launching me into the side of a building. I let out a growl at the impact. My arm felt a little sore, but that wasn't quite as surprising as seeing a hole where I had gone through the wall. I hid next to the opening that I had made and waited for one of the mages to come through. Sure enough one of them did.

"**Void Blade**." I whispered as a small blade of void energy formed in my left hand. The mage that had come in turned around spotting me. Before he could do anything I slashed his throat silencing him. Since I went hunting for meat in the forest I was no stranger to killing and how to do it, though he was the first human I've killed. Turning away from the bleeding man I rushed outside to finish off the other two. I threw the Void Blade at one of the two left sticking it in his arm.

The man let out a small scream right before I punched him in the face saying. "**Void Demon's Fist.**" The result was more than I expected. My void charged punch shattered his nose pushing it into his skull as blood and brains spewed out his ears.

"You runt!" The third man growled as I landed. His hand aimed right for me with a ball of fire on front of it.

I knelt down and put my hands on the road. "**Void Barrier.**" I said summoning a wall of Void energy to protect me in the shape of a dome. I felt the spell hit the barrier but it didn't do much. I stood up dispelling the barrier and made to punch the male in front of me. "**Void Lance.**" I said thrusting my arm out as if I was going to punch him and my arm turned into void energy past my elbow stabbing him through the heart. I retracted my arm and it returned to normal before I fell to one knee. I breathed hard feeling tired as I surveyed the area around me. I couldn't see anyone moving but I knew there were three humans I had killed to defend myself. In the distance I could hear fighting and yelling so I gathered my magic for a spell. "**Void Resonance**." I muttered as a soundless ripple of energy left me in all directions. That was a spell I had come up with to give me detailed information about what was around me.

Numerous humans were still in the city and I could tell that the dark forces were being pushed back by the city guard, however a group of them were near me. I opened my eyes and got to my feet when I felt evil behind me.

"So this is what happened to those three idiots." A cold voice said from behind me. I turned to face the speaker to find cruel green eyes studying me. A chill ran down my spine as I looked into those eyes. He wore the same robes as the others I had killed, but this human easily had more magic than they did. "To be using magic at five years old that is potent enough to kill them..." He paused before a smug look came over his face. "You must be the Void Demon that was rumored to live near here."

The mages next to him raised their arms into the sky. I knelt down throwing up my shield. "**Void Barrier**." I called feeling the spells hammer on the dome making me wince at each impact.

A dark chuckle came from in front of me. "Not bad, demon." The powerful dark mage said hissing out the last word. "Your barrier won't survive my attack." Magic suddenly surged around me charging up for something. "**Brilliant Detonation.**" I heard then my world exploded in pain and fire. My barrier instantly flickered out of existence and I went flying up into the air trailing blood. I hit the ground with a meaty thump before black boots came into my vision. I saw a hand reach for me then I passed out.

OoOoOoOoOoOo

I could hear voices around me and feel swaying movement. The voices came from close by, but I couldn't tell who they belonged to. Something hit me and I winced opening my eyes. I saw the ceiling was wood and the room was filled with children of various ages.

"Aether!" A voice called before a body hugged my own. I recognized the person's black hair as Kayla's.

"Hey." I said weekly wincing again as something brushed one spot on my body. "Where am I injured?"

There was a pause as I watched Kayla's eyes look over me. "You've got lots of cuts and...half of your right arm is gone."

"That bad?" I sighed.

"Yeah." Kayla answered. "How did you get captured?"

I brought my right arm up to see that everything a little past the elbow was missing. Bright blue blood coated the severed part, and some of it was changing. "I got into a fight with some of those dark mages. One of them overpowered me." I explained watching some parts of the wound heal faster than I thought. Bone was slowly growing from the stub making my eyes go wide.

"That would explain-" Kayla stopped suddenly. I glanced at her then back to the stump of my right arm. "Your arm is regenerating!"

"I thought you guys escaped?"

Kayla shook her head. "No. They cut us off before we could get out of Gruen."

"Get up you miserable rats!" A man barked as a wall folded down to show some sort of docks. A bunch of men dressed in dark robes came on board and herded the kids into lines after putting something on them. Several of them came towards us holding shackles before putting them on us, save for me.

"The Commandant blew your arm up but don't worry." One of them said to me as he leaned close. "It will regrow in a day or so since it wasn't the hole thing." Next thing I knew a metal collar was put around my neck. "That collar silences your ability to use magic Void Demon." With that he stood up and left then I was herded into a line. There were seven ships that I could see from our line at the docks including the one we were on. There must have been almost a hundred children and a dozen or so adults. Patrolling the docks were more of the dark wizards and dozens of their demonic dogs. In the distance stood a tower, or the base of one. There wasn't much past the base so it was far from complete.

Without warning a pain surged through my form dropping me to a knee. I looked up to see one of the dark mages lift his staff and a white ring appeared around me. Once again pain erupted and I coughed up blood onto the stone docks. "Get moving or I'll blast you again Void Demon." The man warned and with Kayla's help I got moving with the others. They led us into a cavernous area first where we could see others moving stones around under the watchful eyes of the dark robed men. We were escorted past there to another area that held straight hallways and metal cages. They separated the kids into groups pushing them into the cages and locking the door. Kayla and I were shoved into one of the many cages and that's when realization dawned on me. We are slaves.

"Why are we in cages?" Someone asked making me turn to the source. In one corner sat a scared Ryan covered in bruises.

I got on me feet using the stone wall of the cell as leverage with a grunt. I walked slowly over to him hearing Kayla not far behind. "Ryan." I said getting his attention. Wide pink eyes focused on me then the one thing easily visible in the cell, my regenerating arm.

"Aether, what's going on?" Ryan said then began to reach for my wounded arm, but I moved it away from him.

"I don't know what my blood does to humans so I don't want you touching it." I said then he pulled himself back into a ball. "We're slaves." I pointed to his shackles then to the collar on my neck.

Footsteps brought our attention to the bars where several dark robed men stood. Each of them were holding trays with...something on them. "Dinner time slaves." One of them said as the bars opened. They put down the trays on the floor and left quickly closing the cell door behind them. Curiosity got us as we made our way to the trays to see what was on them. Each tray had a square piece of bread and some form of white colored paste that looked like oatmeal. And from the smell it probably wouldn't taste like it. One of the trays held some raw meat on it and was off to one side. That evidently was for me since out of us in this cell only I could eat raw meat.

"What is this stuff?" Kayla commented drawing my attention to her. She moved around the oatmeal like substance on the tray with a spoon.

"It's what they give us for food." A female commented making me look to the back corner of the stone part of the cell wall. From that corner an adult female stood up and retrieved a tray. She ate the bread square first then tipped the try so she could guzzle down the paste like it was tasty.

The rest of us looked at each other then tried a bite of the white substance. The taste was like biting into an apple only to get the rotted part. I spit it out coughing followed by the others. "How to hell are we supposed to eat it if it tastes this bad?" I asked putting down the spoon and going for the meat.

"It's not so bad once you get over the taste." The woman said shaking her head. "It may taste bad but it gives us what we need to keep working."

"Maybe this will be better..." I muttered and took a bite of the meat. Thankfully it was a lot better than the paste, but it wasn't as good as it could be. The meat wasn't fresh and had been dried if the amount of salt on it was anything to go by.

"You must be a Void Demon to be able to eat like that." The woman said.

I nodded. "Yeah." I added moving my stump of an arm to show her the visible blood.

"I see." She replied with a small smile. "I'm Emma."

"I'm Kayla and the other two are Ryan and Aether." Kayla said pointing to each of us.

"Get some sleep, the morning comes early." Emma said laying down near Ryan. The pink eyed human seemed to calm down and went to sleep next to her. Kayla glanced at me and I shrugged. We girls went to sleep next to each other with Kayla at my back so she couldn't get my blood on her.

Just as Emma had mentioned the morning came early. The slavers came with staffs and dragged us away to different areas. For those who didn't wake up when they asked a painful electric shock awaited them. I was separated from the others by two of the slavers whom guided me down a number of hallways then into a mess of tunnels that were lit by torches.

"Since your arm isn't fully regenerated you'll be mining, but once it is you'll be moving stones like the others." One of them mentioned before kicking me in the back. I was sent face first into a stone before something landed next to me. Getting off the wall I spotted a mining pick. I grabbed it with my only hand eyeing the two men.

"Don't bother little demon." The taller of the two said before one of those demon dogs stopped at his feet. "This demon dog will shred you before you can get anywhere near us." Between the two he seemed more dangerous, though with my ability to sense magic canceled by the collar it was impossible to know for sure. The shorter slaver was a fat man who could be in his forties if the gray peppered beard was any indication.

With a huff I turned to face the rock and readied a strike. Right then a pulse of electricity went through me causing me to grit my teeth. I fell to a knee but didn't make much of a sound. I waited a few seconds then stood up and got to work chipping away stone from tunnel walls with a pick held in one arm. The day was grueling and long with only a few breaks for water. By the end of the day my arm had completely regenerated and the new hand worked just as well as the one I had used all day. The two from earlier escorted me back to the cell I had spent the night in previously.

"Your back!" Kayla called pouncing me with a hug.

"Yeah, and tired." I yawned hugging her back with both arms.

Kayla stepped out of the hug before grabbing my right arm. "Wow." She commented. "It's like you never lost part of your arm."

"Dinner time!" A slaver called as he walked past with a group of men holding trays. As expected it was the same garbage as last night, though I didn't have to eat the paste to be fine. Unfortunately for the humans in the cell they had to. The same process occurred for the next two weeks, with the little exception of me working with the other kids. It was just as tiring as picking away in the underground tunnels but I was working in open air at least. The kids basically moved around rocks from large piles onto carts that were pulled by adults to who knows where. I had been electrocuted more times then I could count for pissing off the slavers either by being distracted or for not working fast enough.

"Are you okay Aether?" Ryan asked making me look at him. The boy had lost some weight but had started to turn some of what remained into muscle, though he looked thin anyway. "You have been shocked more times then I can count."

"I'm fine." I grumbled rubbing a hand over my arms barely feeling the scrapes and little cuts from the rocks. There was also some light burns from the number of times I got shocked. I had been working with a group of Void Demons moving really sharp rocks to carts. Those slavers were a smart bunch. They had the demons who regenerated move rocks because we could recover from the damage caused by them easily unlike humans.

I saw movement behind Ryan and my eyes found Kayla moving slowly to the far corner from us, near one section of the bars. She gripped the metal bars as if her life was depending on it, then she puked. I winced at how violent it sounded. Ryan quickly went over to her and put a hand on her shoulder. Kayla didn't even lift her head for several minutes as she attempted to empty her stomach of whatever it had, even when there was nothing left.

"Poor girl." Emma said making me glance to my right to find her sitting down with an empty tray in front of her. "She was too hungry and ate your tray by mistake."

"Damn." I grunted. Well there goes my dinner for the night. "Think she'll be alright?"

"Ugh." Kayla muttered shaking a little. "I don't feel good." She added then Ryan helped her away from the bars to the far corner and sat with her. She looked green in the face and a little pale.

"I hope so." Emma replied then a grunt drew our attention to the bars.

"We just cleaned this cell earlier today." One of three slavers said shaking his head. "Which one of you meat sacks dirtied the floor?"

"It was you wasn't it kid?" Another asked pointing at Kayla. "You'll be punished for that mess you made." He added opening the cell door. They took a few steps and I charged them landing a solid punch on the first guy to enter. He fell down like a sack of bricks and I moved on going for the next guy. He began moving his staff so I shoulder slammed his family jewels. As expected he went down just as quickly squealing as he held his crotch.

I looked to the third man just before something hit me in the jaw. I bounced back from the bars of my cell to see that it was a staff. The man readied it for another strike and attacked. I ducked under it and swiped his feet out from under him. Once he hit the ground I hammered a kick to his throat that resulted in a sickening crack accompanied by blood shooting forth from his mouth.

"Impressive." A cold voice commented with a slow clap. I turned to face its owner only to freeze with fear. It was the same man whom blew off part of my arm with a single spell. Unlike the last time this man was dressed in very different clothing from the other slavers. His clothing was primarily black with hints of red and the cult symbol present on his chest. On his head was a hat that looked similar to a ship captain's hat which was black. He sported a trench coat that was black on the outside and red inside that covered a black shirt. At his waist was a sword and pistol. Black pants and reddish leather boots completed his attire. "I have a reward for you demon." He added as I stood there watching seven cultists come to pick up their fellow members and to close the cell door. "Follow me." He commanded and began walking.

"Get moving!" One cultist barked kicking me forward. I got up on my feet and followed the man I could describe with one word: evil. He was at the front of our group with me in the center surrounded by cultists. I looked around as we walked going through parts of the work area. In some parts I could see grating which would more than likely be for venting of some sort. Those quickly passed as we went to the underground tunnels to another open area. Like the one above it was spacious and lit through torches. Cultists lined the room with some standing while others were in chairs.

Why would they be sitting around? Someone pulled on my hair yanking me out of my thoughts and stopping me form running into the evil man's legs.

"This is The Pit." The evil man explained.

I knew he had some sort of rank here, but what was it? Commander? Captain? _ Damn it._ I thought. _I can't remember what they called him._

"Your reward is to fight in here for our amusement."

"What?" I muttered as my eyes went wide. The next moment exploded with electricity. I let out a grunt but that was it.

"Seems like she's a resilient one Commandant." One cultist commented as I saw him study me out of the corner of my eye.

_So that's what they call him_. I mused in my head.

A dark chuckle echoed from The Commandant. "Agreed." I saw him turn around and unlock the collar on my neck, taking it off. He stepped aside then I was shoved forward. I fell into The Pit a good distance and landed hard. I grunted standing up already feeling my back become sore. I looked around the room to see about a dozen others in The Pit along with myself. The Pit itself was a sheer drop and more or less rectangular and flat.

"Looks like we have some fresh meat." Someone commented from one side of The Pit. With the collar off I could feel that every one of us here was a Void Demon. I could feel a barrier at the top of The Pit where the cultists were.

"Demons of the Void..." The voice of The Commandant echoed as if he were using a microphone. "Only the last one standing will leave The Pit." There was a pause before a buzzer sounded and the bloodshed began.

Footsteps brought my attention to an adult charging me with a fist ready to strike me. I could sense Void Magic all around me, so that had to mean we could use magic. I readied my own strike and threw a punch as him. "**Void Demon's Fist**." I said as our fists collided creating a small shock wave that went out from us. There was resistance at first then my left fist went through the arm of the male eliciting a scream as blood sprayed over our forms. He fell to one knee clutching the wrist of the hand I had destroyed.

Angry eyes focused on my form before his destroyed hand extended out into a blade of sorts. "**Void Blade**." The man growled as blood dripped from the wound. He slashed at me catching my shoulder making me hiss. He scored two more slices on my left leg and right cheek.

He readied for another slash aiming to cut me in half. I crossed my arms over my head to protect me from his attack. "**Void Barrier**." I muttered and like before the dome of protective Void energy materialized. I felt the weight of the attack before it broke again with the man screaming. I inhaled then breathed out. "**Void Demon's Roar**!" I bellowed as my attack passed through the barrier and hit the male. Once the smoke cleared I saw a burnt corpse from the waist down. My stomach rumbled reminding me I hadn't eaten. Without warning a body came flying past me and crashed into the wall with a sickening crunch. The body slumped down onto the floor limp with broken limbs and blood leaking form various cuts all over it. I licked my lips then changed form to that a humanoid lizard and took a single bite of flesh.

Surprisingly the flesh didn't tastes horrible, nor did it feel wrong. I knew what I was doing would be labeled cannibalism by humans, but at the moment I didn't care. I felt power grow within me and my slices regenerated in moments before my eyes. _Interesting...If I eat flesh from other Void Demons I grow in power and heal my wounds._ I thought risking a glance to see several others doing the same. Time to finish my meal. Within a minute I had picked the bones of the body more or less clean and charged into the renewed bloodbath. I don't know how much time passed by as us Void Demons killed and ate each other for the amusement of the cultists up top. In the end the Pit was covered with bright blue blood giving off a faint glow to the place, and I was the last one standing with numerous cuts and scrapes on my form.

"You are something else little demon." The Commandant said making me look up to see him smiling. That smile sent shivers down my spine. "Since you are the last one left alive you will get to leave the Pit."

A grinding noise sounded to my left where a portion of the wall slid down to reveal a passage way where two cultists exited. They motioned for me to follow them and I did so. As soon as I got close to them one put the collar back on my neck. They led me through a number of hallways before stopping at a wooden door bordered in metal with lots of metal studs. One cultist opened the door ans shoved me inside before closing it.

"Your the winner of the last Pit Fight?" A female commented making me turn around to face her. The woman in front of me looked like she could be in her forties or maybe early fifties. Long gray hair cascaded down her body in slight waves that seemed to match her aged face. Blue eyes looked over me carefully as if looking for major damage.

"Who are you?" I growled clenching a fist.

"The woman in charge of cleaning the kids who come out of the Pit Fights." She answered not showing any sign that she was going to attack me. " Come over here young one and I'll clean you of the blood." She added gesturing me towards the tub that rested behind her. The tub was fairly large and made of stone with a simple faucet that the older woman turned on. I brushed a hand through my hair feeling it snag on several parts though I pulled it through anyway. I looked at my hand to see dried blood on it. With a sigh I took off the remains of the over sized shirt that was my clothing letting it fall to the floor.

"How often do they do Pit Fights?" I asked stretching my arms over my head feeling my back pop.

"Once a month." The woman supplied. "The water is ready." She added turning to me.

I climbed in the tub wincing as the hot water stung my open cuts. The hot water worked nicely on my muscles to loosen them up. I dunked my head under the water feeling some of the blood start to come loose from my hair. I surfaced with a need for air before fingers began to massage my head.

"Its remarkable that a five year old like yourself is a winner of their first Pit Fight." She mused massaging my head and slowly getting out the blood from my hair, which was starting to dye the water a tiny bit blue. It wasn't long before I heard humming from the woman washing my.

"Why are you humming?"

"Just thinking about your future." She replied.

"Why mine and not yours?" I asked as her fingers stopped.

I heard a sigh. "I'm fifty six and slowly dying of disease. I don't have the strength to leave this place and keeping young Void Demons like you clean is something I can do that makes me happy."

"I see." I commented as her fingers began moving again.

"I can see that you'll grow up to be a head turner with red hair like yours."

I turned to look over my shoulder. "It's red?"

She nodded holding some of it so I could see, and sure enough it was a bright crimson red, like fresh blood. I guess that was something I never really paid attention to before. "I know you will be able to escape from here sometime in the future."

A few minutes later I was out of the tub and drying off. She seemed to have a smile on her face the whole time. Does everyone not hate my kind? "Do you hate Void Demons or fear them?"

She put her hands on my shoulders. "I do not fear your kind nor do I hate them. Although Void Demons can do may things humans can't they behave the same way and are affected by what's around them in the same manor that humans are." With that I finished drying off and left the room dressed in another slave outfit, one that wasn't torn from battle, and was escorted away to the Commandant. He again led me down more hallways than I could keep track of to a large circular room with a blue crystal formation on one side and a metal cross stuck in the floor.

"Welcome to the torture chamber." The Commandant said. I turned to face him wide eyed before receiving a kick to the face. I flipped over and landed face first onto the floor. A number of hands grabbed me and chained me to the metal cross. "You will spend some time in here for experimentation." He left shortly after that but the three lackeys with him didn't.

"Normally electrocution is enough to hurt and motivate slaves, but not you it would seem." The middle of the three spoke. "Lets see how we can make you scream." I was in that room for a long time. They did all sorts of spells from electricity to fire and many others. I was used to the electricity to a degree and the intense voltage hurt like hell but I only grunted with gritted teeth. Fire on the other hand was what got me screaming. They set my arms and legs on fire and watched them burn before electrocuting me repeatedly. I lost consciousness only to wake up later when they sawed off my arms from just below the shoulder. At that point I wasn't seeing things clearly and they moved me around. The three carried me to some part of the tower I could tell was for slaves with the cells, but it was blurry. They stopped in front of one before opening it and throwing me inside. I heard the cell door lock as I hit the floor and passed out.

* * *

><p>There is only one more chapter dealing with the tower of heaven for now. Enjoy until next chapter.<p> 


End file.
